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Dramatis Perfonz. 
Levy, a Recruiting gall Venture, a Merchant. \ fDouble, a Time-forver. 
Hazard, a Gamefter. | Talley, a Stock- Fobber. | | Bays, 2 Poet. 
Bite, a Sharper. ‘ Querpo, @ Quack. | + Compafs, a Mariner. 
Nice, a Beau. ? Trick, a Lawyer. ’ S Harlem,a News-priter. 
Blunt, a Plain- Dealer. | | Horofcope,an Affrologer. | Guzzle, aAard Drinker. 
Whim, @ ProjeGor. | Froth, a Punfer. Bohee, the Coffee man. 
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From Friday December the 26th, to Friday January the 2d, 1707. 
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Hope the Reader will think it a Pardonable Amufement, if before I proceed any 

further with this Paper, I let bim into the Nature of the Defgn. It iscalld A 

Comedy, not that the Rules of Dramatick Poetry cau be fo Nicely follow’d 
therein, but only that the Humours, and Chit-Chat of a Coffee-Houfe may be truly 
Reprefented, witb all the Occurrences of little Stories, by way of Familiar Gonverfa. 
tion, to fet forth whatever Novelties ave Talk’d of in Wit, Politicks, Poetry, Ridi- 
cule, or what not; for which End I have pitch'd upon Charaders to [uit every Body, 
that nothing which is Natural, or may be imagin'd the fit Converfation of a Coffee- 
Houfe, may efcape our Obfervation. I have provided a Beau for the Ladies; and 
4 Plain- Dealer For the Men of Senfe; a Gamefter for the Picket-Players at Toms 
aud Whites; and a Sharper for the Rakes at Gaunts and the Italian, for the 
Soldiers I have got a Recruiting Officer ; and for thofe that want a way to difpofe of 
their Money, a Projector ; for the Men of Trade, I bave provided a Merchant; and 
lor the Merchants, a Stock-Jobber ; for the Fools that bave loft their Health, a 
Quack ; and the Bankrupt that have loft bis Money and bis Credit too, I have fitted 
him with Trick the Lawyer; for Juch whofe Wits run a Woolgathering, I have taken 
‘ave of an Aftrologer to make ’em Wifer, tho’ all the Stars in the Firmament will never 
make them Better ; and to pleafe all the Young Boys aud Wenches of the Town, £ 
ae a Punfter, that fhall write Love-Letters for them, and tell ‘em allthe little Ad- 
t:tuves that happen: And becaufe no Party may L difpleas’d, I have a Time-ferver 
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for every Body, and a Poet for bimfelf, for the Seamen a Sailor; and a Drunkard 
for the Sots. In fhort I have provided the Coftee-man a News-writer, and tie 
News- mongers with a very Honeft Fellow for a Cofleeeman, who, upon Occafion, ful 
either AG the Doktor, Tumbler, or Jack Pudding, to oblige the Comp.:ny. 

Diverfion and Amufement, Gentlemen, will be the only Blot of our Play, which wm 
foall endeavour to Weave in one Loom fo Artificially, as to.be able to furnish. out an 
Entertainment for all Ages, Degrees, and Sexcs. The-Aged and Wife may look into 
this Mirrour, and divert their Spleen with the Follies of Mankind: The Men of Bij- 
nefs and Hurry may fee thety own Faces here as in a Looking-Gials, and Laugh, if 
they pleafe, at the Figure they make, when they Expofe themf{slues in Publick to the 
Cenfure of one another, whic is always: zil-Naturd enough to Difcover their Vices, 
and Hide their Vertues, which Shine but with a faint Light at bef. The Young, Guy, 
Flutteving Fop, and the Starch:d Formal Cit, may both from hence receive Pleatlure 
and Inftruction ; at once learn to mend their Converfation and their Manners, Aid 
af this will not prove Useful, Pleafant, and Diverting, without tiving the Reader with 
a duil Repitition of Words to no purpofe, I don't know what will de it, jince from thefe 
Variety of Chara@ers I have chofen, will [pring fuch a perpetual Tide of Novelty, that 
it “ ite tu clog the Nicef.Reader, unle{s we Study purposely to. be Dull 
an Hiipiae 

The Profpel I here offer at, is like that of atrue Landfkip, adorn’d with every 
thing, whether Beautiful in it felf or uo, for you ave not to look near, and take too narrow 
a View of every Obje reprefented, but look at zt at a diffance, and then you weil obferve 
the Variety makes the Beauty ; for bere you have an old Ruin, and by it perhaps am 
Ornamental Bridge, built with all the Skill and Fancy of the Architect ix one place 
gou fee the Beauty of the Sky.; and in another the Deformity of a bare sagged sock 
banging over the Valleys, with Threatning Ruin, as if it woud cover the delightful 
Profpet- of the Verdant Meadows. Thus it fares with this Paper, fometimes we Divert 
you with a little flafhy Repartee to keep up your Spivits, then perhaps we Weary you wit 
a long tedious Story. Thus, like a Painter, we aim at to make Light and Shade, with 
out which there wou'd be no Picture, but zt.wou'd be meer Wanfcot Painting. | 
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Enter. Blunt, Froth, Double, Guzzle and. Harlem. 


low’d that undecent Pafhon of Anger ; 
but you Polititians, Statefmen, and the 
like, methinks, fhou’d have the Patience 
of the Lamb, and the Subtility of the 
| Serpent ; ha,--» Tom!--- is not there 4 
Lecture from a Sot now? Pil Lay thee 
a Dozen of Burgundy, that ler me be 48 
Drunk as a. Drum, and thou as Sobet 


as Water-Gruel and Ninny-Broth > 
| * 


Double. ‘OU interrupted me laft 
| time with your, long 
~ story Mr. Blunt, or I 


can affure you I fhou’d not have taken 
what I did from Mr. Guzzle there. 
Guzzle. What, Tom Double, are. you 
Angry then? Itthought you Men of 
Moderation cou’d not be fo Peevifh ; we 
vloneft Boon Companions may be al- 
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make thee, in two Hours time F'll Fret 
thee into a Court Shape, and make thee 
fed on thy own Spleen for a Month 
aiter. 

Double. Good Fack Guzzle what’s all 
this fund of Railery {pent upon me for? 
You'll exhauft your Treafury of ¥7t all 
atonce, that it won't be in the Power 
of Busgundy to repair. 

Guzzle. And you'll-{pit fo much Ve- 
nom out againft the Parfons, you'll have 
none leit to Poifon the Church withal, 


Remember your Story, when you was 
abers ned you continued in that mind 
you had been an Honeft Man. full aia 


4 

Double. Church man, fo Tam, Fack, a 

Church of England wan forl mult. tell 
ww truly ,7 had yot Faith enovgh for a 
n nox Good Works enough for 
a Papiff, to 1 was thrown upon your 
Unhappy Church of England, not by 
Choice, but Neceflity, as being fit for 
None ite. 
Blunt, *Tis plain what Mr. Double 
s: E think he has given a very gocd 
account.of his Faith. He's oi Si. Whig's 
Religion, if not of his Family too ; for 
cake it, the Trimmers and Doubles 
vere always accounted of the Blood of 
he Whigs. 

Guzzle, Mr. Blunt, I wonder at you 
0 baulk. Mr. Double at fuch a rate, 
vhen he Afftronts the Church fo bare- 
‘ac’d and Saucily as he does. 

Blunt. Not at all, Mr. Guzzle, as I 
ake it, for he difowns himfelf to be a 








fcmber of the fame Church with us, | 


or he has neither Faith nor Good Works, 
oth which are fo Eflential, and abio- 
Utely Neceflary to the Religton we pro- 
fs: “Tis plain we ought not to take it 
San Affront, but Laugh at him to 
bink he has dpent his Malice and Ran- 
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[mean the Principles of the Churcd. | 
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cour to fo little purpofe: But a Fool’, 
Bolt is foon fhot. 

Froth. But, pray. Gentlemen, fince 
you were Talking of one St. Whig, how 
Jong has he been a Saint, for I never 
read of him in the Roman Calendar 2 
What Countryman was he? North or 
South ¢ 

Blunt. O he was Canoniz’d at Geneva 
many Yeers ago, but never own'd as a 


Saint, till within thefe few Years, that 


all the Bafards of his Fainily are for 
fettinss him up as a Prodigious Saint, 
zariem. Pray, Gentlemen, defitt from 


that kind of Difcourfe ane !il enter- 


tain vou wih a pretty odd Story. 


There mere two Great Generals once im j4,ft 


France who bad been both very Succefsful, 
but 3t-bappen’d fo that one bad a Compleat 
Army, with which he Conquer’d all before 


him, and the other with a Handful of 
Men, being himfelf a Compleat General, 


did the fame without.an Aymy, the other 


did with one: It happen'’d at laf they both 
came Home, but not with their wonted Suce 
cefs, and meeting in the Court together, the 
General with the Flourifhing Army told the 
other, His Lordihip was very Happy 
in having fo good a Frzerd to jultifie 
his Conduct tothe World. His Lord/hip 
anfwerd him, and. faid, He wou'd Ree 
coinmend that fame Friend to his G'S, 


for he was an excellent Advocate for. 


Declining Generals. 
(Enter Levy. | 

Guzzle. O dear Captain, your hun: 
ble Servant, I am heartily glad to {fee 
you; ‘tis an Age fince you and I had a 
Merry Bottle together. 

Levy. Honeft Fack give me thy hand, 
I drank your Health laft Night, but 
little thought. of meeting you here to 
Day. 

Guzzle. Well what Succefs,, Boy ? 


Levy. 
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How goes on your Recruits this Winter ¢ 
| 
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Levy. Very Poorly ; I am almoft 
Broke, they Coft us fo much to Raife 
‘em, and Run away fo faft afterwards, 
that without the Government will Con- 
fider us, we muft certainly be all Un- 
done, and the Service fuffer into the 
Bargain. 

Guzzle. You Jeft, Captain, furely : 
Why don’t you Beat up in the City 
about Chrifimas time, now they are 


above half of them ready to Run away; . 


and where can they Run better than 
into the Army ; there’s no Money to be 
got any where elfe, that I find. 


Levy. Upon my Honour, Gentle- : 
men, I’m Serious, if the next Cam-— 
patgn prove as Unfortunate to us as_ 


the lait, we thall half of us Defert to 


the Enemy, for there’s no Fighting and 


Starving. If you dare believe me, I 
will aflure you we were put to our 
Shifts; did you never hear of the Ten 
Skzlling Officers in Flanders \aft Year ¢ 


All. No, really, we never heard a 


Word of it. 

Levy. Why let me tell you, I was 
ane of them that was forc’d to live of 
Len Skillings a Week, which is but about 
Five Shillings Engli/h, the reft was fhopt 
by my Colonel for the Charge we had 


been atin Raifing Recruits, and after — 


all that, we had ’em not, they Deferted 
from us, and the Service wanted what 
the Nation paid for. 

FAfavlem. Odfo! This is a National 
Grievance. 

Levy. And what's worfe, I fear we 
ihali not get it Remedy’d. Nay, Gen- 
tlemen, Vii tell you turther, what Re- 
cruits we had ftaid with us, we were 
no better, tor they being moft of them 
Soys, and fo fall Sick as foon as we 
got into the Field, and then we are 
wore’d to fend ’em into the Ho/pitals. 
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Vil tell you, Gentlemen, were our Ry. 
esiments, I mean thofe of our ow, 
Country, only Compleat as they ought 
to be, you woud hear fomething ts 
Surprize you in a Campaign; for hi 
they been full laft Year, we had ce 


of Paris; but to want a third Part, a 
I dare fay they did, a Wife Genenl 
durft not attempt what then was «x: 
pected from us by the Enemy. 

Harlem. This is more than ever! 
heard before ; but what fay the Gen: 
| rals to it ? . 

Levy. They make great Complaints, 
and before this, I believe, have Repte 
fented it to the Government, who, I 
have hopes till, will give us fome Re 
lief for the future, I wou'd not Serve 
to undergo the fame Fatigues I did laf 
Campaign, and at the fame time to be 
Reproach’d with the Name of Ten Skil- 
ling Men. A Gentleman cannot bear th 

Guzzle. Prithee, Captain, lay alide 
| thefe Melancholy RefleGtions, and le 

us go crack a Bottle ‘ether Mr, 

Blunt will Oblige us -with® his Good 
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of Toafs in the World, they are enough 
to make any Liquor run Merrily dows 
the Red Lane, down the Red Lane, Buy, 
down the Red Lane, fo Merrily runs tt 
| Fox down the Red Lane. _ 


Dog yet, I fe, and fo, Gentlemen, Itt 
us move to the Tavern. 


Advertifement. 


HE Pleafant Intrigues and Surpriziv§ 
Adventures of an Englifo Nobleman at th 
Lait Carnival at Venice, ; 
lity. Price Bound 1s. Sold by F How, * 
the Seven Stars. in Talbot-Court, in Gract 
Church-ftreet ; M. Hotham, at the Blick Boy % 
London-Bridge; and, F: Morphew, near siait 





oners-Hall. 
ew 





London Printed, and Sold by moft Bookfellers, 17¢7. 








tainly driven the French to the Walk'l 







Company ; I have the rareft ColleCtion 
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Levy. Honelt Fack, thou’rt a Jolly 


ee ee ee 





